45

went fleeing before them.   Over a hundred bit the dust*
The horse of Lt*-CoL R. B. Adams was killed under him.
Many an   officer   and man was  wounded*     Colonel
Reid ordered their   recall.   Sir  Bindon Blood arrived
with reinforcements.   The incoming troops rested from
the   strain of heat.   Next   morning   at daybreak the
force marched out   to relieve Chakdara.   It took the
offensive generally.    A thousand  rifles sallied forth.    It
was supported by four mountain guns.   The hill-tops
that flanked   the road were attacked.   The   surprised
enemy fled from the high ground.    At  the  Amandarra
the tribes again made a desperate stand.   As the shrapnel
spattered along the hill-tops, they were driven  forth
at the bayonet's point.   The troops were  urged   on by
the sound of heavy firing from Chakdara.   They emerg-
ed into the open to find the bridges destroyed.  Progress
in the flooded  fields   was   most difficult.   The   Swat
Bridge was intact*   Swarms of   tribesmen  round  the
fort  broke away.    They were  pursued by  horse  and
foot across the plateau beyond.    The garrison,   yelling
vengeance, joined in.   The week     in   Chakdara had
meant almost day and night   of   ceaseless attack*   The
swordsmen and the heapers   of incendiary grass   rushed
to and fro,   There was always concentrated rifle   fire,
The careful loophqliag and sandbagging kept the casual-
ties low.   Fatigue was intense.   Losses brought the gar-
rison almost to their last gasp,   The fury of the tribes-
men was happily their own undoing. Their mullahs had
blessed them.   Mad Mullah had   aiade the faithful fol-
lowers "immune" to bullets*   But immunity was a sheer
superstition.    Twelve hundred tribesmen lost their lives.
There were well-served rifles within the fort*   Far and
near   were widows  a keening,   Wright   and Rattray
heartened  their men against the yelling crowds outside.